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1 King* Art thou'mdeed? 

TVr. Proue me my gracious (otieraigne. 

King. Darft thou refolue to kill a friend of minef 
Tn. I my Lord, but 1 had rather kill two deepe enemies 
King. Why there thou haft it two deepc enemies, 

Foes . to my reft, and my fweei fleepes dtfturbs, 

Arc they that I would haue thee dealc vpon: 

Ttrre/,l meane thofe baftards in the tower. 

Tir. Lctmc haue open meanes to coroe to them, 

And foone i!c rid you from die feare of them. 

Kin. Thou lingft fweet mufkke. Come hither Tirrtll, 
Go by that token .rifeand lend thine care, He rrbt/pers in ha 
Tis no more but fo,lay is it done, f(JW 

And I will louc thee and pref er thee too. 

Ttr- Tis done my gracious lord. 

King Shill wchcare from thee Ttrtely ere we tlccp?<?».5*f, ; 
Ttr. Ye fhall my Lord. 

Bhc. My lord, l haue confidered m my mind. 

The late demaund that you did found me in. 

King. Well, let that paflfe.Dorfet is fled to Richmond. 
Bhc . 1 hearc that ne wes my lord. 

Kmg. Stanley he isyour wiues fonnes.Wel looke to it. 
Bhc. My lord, I claime your gift.my due by promife, 
For which your honor and your faith is pawnd. 

The Earledomeof Hcrford and the moucables. 

The which your promifed I fliould poflefle. , 

King. Stanley looke to your wife ,iffhe conuey 
Letters to Richmond you (hall anfwerc it. 

Bttc. Whit fates your highnefle to my iuft demand! 
'King. Asl remember, tienricthefixt 
Did prophecie that Richmond fhould be king. 

When Richmond was a little peeuifb boy, 

A king pei haps, perhaps . Buck. My lord. 

King, How chance the prophet could not at that time, 
Haue told me, I being by , that I fhould kill him. 

Buck. My lord.your promife for the Earledome, 

Kin. Richmond, when laft I was at Exeter, 

^he Maiorin curtcfic (hewed tnethc Caftlc, ^ 
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railed it Ruge-maunt, at which nam6 Iftaitcd, 
^XBa ; ao?Irc«eoldc T oncc - 
I Ihould not liue long after X ft w Richmond. 

Bhc, My lord. 

King. I.whats a clocked . . 

Buc. I am thus bold to put your grace sn mind 
Of what you promifd me. 

King. Welljbut whats a clockc? 

£«f.Vpo n the ftroke often. 

Kmg. Wcll.let it ftnke. 

Bhc. Why let it ftrike? f ' 

King. Bccaufe that like a Iacke thou kcepeft the ftroke 
Bet .vixt thy begging and my meditation, 

I am not in the gming vainc to day. 

Bhc. Why then refolue me whether you wall or no? 
£,.Tut,tut,thou troubled me, I am not inthe vain, Exti* 
Buck. Is it eucn fo, rewards he my true feruice 
With fuch deepc contempt, made 1 him kingfortnisi 

Glctmcthinke on Haftings, and begone 

ToBrccnock while nay fearefull head ison. 

Enter Sir Francis Ttrrell. 

Ttr. The tyrannous and bloudie deedts done, 

T emoft arch-aft ofpittcousmaflacre, 

T’atcueryetthislandwasguiltieof, . . 

Di-hton and Forrcft whoml did fubhorne,. 

To da this ru thleffe peeceof butcheric, -<■ * 

Although they were flefht villains, bloudiedogs. 

Melting with tendernefle and kind companion. 

Wept like two children in their deaths fad ftoriess 
Lo thus qaOth Dightonlaie thofctendcr babes, 

Thus thus quoth For reft girdlinc^on anojhcr 

Within their innocent alabtafter antics^ 

Their lipsfoure red Rofcsonaftalke, 

Which in their fummer be autie kift each other* , ^ 

A booke of praters on their pillow laic, . v 

Which once quoth Forreft almoft changd triy imnac* 
Butothediuei: their the villaiwftopt* 

VVhilcft Dightoe thus told on wc fmothered 


